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H [EN I liv'd with my grannam on yu 
vr! little green, A 

As good an old woman as ever as ſeen; 7 on-n0k 
She oft read me lectures of pru — 
And bade. me of all things of men to beware; 
She ſaid they w ill flatter, — lie and deceive, 
And ya 're ol 4 my dear Race, if you dare td — 


I thou 14 Was R was "I a 
It — be my hard We to die an did 
maid. a [ \ ST EY > 10 21 1 4 


I met _ young Colin one - right in the 


He tall d of of the j jo! 78 ; and the pleaſures of love, 
But * E er's 1 res {6 ran in my 
ea 2 * 


"4 


I could not attend: toa ar zn be gad; * 
Thought I what a fuſs the old women all. hs 
I think in my heart they muſt make a miſtake; 


For if every young girl of the men were afraid, 
RP = Rees, ight have been nn. 
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I candidly oM un my hairs ws & 4 5 
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And if I'd KG it he Would make me this Wife: 
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He "Dy chat . me as Ws as his ne, « 
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Then begs d the, next; morn .I'&his 7 full, 


Said I een let grandmother ſcold if ſhe will; 


Of ſo gentle à twain hall ne'er bo afraid, 
And it's better to pay than die an old maid, 
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Might hail the bottle and the ar 


Our pNifüres faber) twuſb tefbe. - 70 
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— of ging 
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Ct; * 4 
Then lift t bum r, 4 it high „ 
Ita en if the juice miſt chat eber 8 * cult 
Rich to the taſte, it cheers the "of 
And does the nk oys pang 
That every Jol eſt! fe | 
May BY or the 1 Meaſures obe Bobo 14 3 
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To tar n {03.17 v3 
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{ vt; A basel Sanger By dle fen. i 


Ga 19 65 1 0 See Hy 
Ant hg on 145 I 7 ng 
N eo Able 0 galladt-maſt wht ſgack- 
Cr d Iver I met of Word,” |. : 1 655 | 
Ger tha wh "he Yards, we hoſe by'ry 
2 AG 11 925 2 e. 


us for 18255 . 4 Wh 
755 19555 : „het a Pro Man fits üp aloft, 
To lapel — fors-thedkfe net . 


y, 1 hokrd/ he good Chaplain palaverr gms 
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. nil 01 


duck; 
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"Wh *Ewas juſi 4} a3 one ar High utch : 
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But, he fad, how » ſparrow can't founder, The 


wn below; _ : 4 ; 
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| | Without orders x that come. do { 
And many fine things; that rov'd: cl to me 
| That Providence takes 6 tow. 15 0 
For, ſays he, do af mind me, let ſtorms &er 2 hy 
Take the to of failors a-back, of 
There's a ſweet little Cherub ſits perch'd up 


aloft, 
To keep watch for—ehe life of poor Jack. 


I faid to our Poll (for you ſee ſhe would cry) 
When laſt we, weigh d anchor for fon, 

What argufies- en and piping your ce 7 
Why, — 51 a dainn'd fool you muſt be! 

Can't you ſee the world's wige, and there's 's rom 

for us all, „ 

Both for ſeamen and lubber aſhore ; . 

And if to old Davy I go, my dear Poll, 
Why, you never wil hear of me more! yu 

What then? alls a hazard—come don'e. be fo 

| ſoft—;;.. 

perhaps I may A ching come back w 

For d'ye ſee there's a  Cherub fits {milin; a6, 
© To keep watch for—the life of poor 2 


D ye mind me, a ſailor ſhould be, ev'ry ry inch, 
All as one as a piece of the ſhip, 
And with her brave the world Wen off * 
tt llinch, 8 
| From the-moment the anchor 8. trip. 4 
* to Fg all weathers, all times, -tides, and 
ends, 
| : Nought's a trouble from duty From: ſprings: 
"My heart is my Poll's—and my rhino my 2 
And as for my * my Kings / Bien. 
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1 could not hel 5 thinking hos Jack was in right, 


PIs 


T4 3 5 ) 
Ila "When my dme comes, ne'er- believe: 0. 


ſoft 279251 1 ie : 
As with grief webs n ee 
That ſame little Cherub/ that ſits up aloft, / 
1 look out a "WF virth IT Page Jack? ! 
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THE SWEET LITTLE. ANGEL, 
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to Po 4 5 
A Sequel 0 oo Jex. 1 


* x 73 HEN + ack parted from me, to 'plongh the 
; alt deep, i DOA 
(Alas! I mayn't ſee 12 in 07-16) 

In ſpite of all talking I could not dut weep, 
To help it 'm fe was in van. 2 


Then he broke from wy arms, and bid me fate 


a wel, n CHD ,. 100 Ley pio! : 3-3 * 
Saying, Poll, come my ſoul, it won't do; 
So, d'ye hear, avaſt” whining. and ſobbing, my 


girl, 
'FTis all fooliſh bnd K MAGE 7: 7 


From a ſomethin# that whiſper'd, d'ye Tek; 
There's a ſweet little Angel, that fits out of tight, 
Will reſtore wy poor Jack into me. ys f 


Yet. while Is s at diftarice Sek thought "is em. 
oy. 
+ e een can deli geht f the ori ſhore"; 4 
at times that the ſhip is deſtroy N. 
ä ck 1 ſhall Si 5 Meokeg 1 
But then it's but fancy, that Angel above, 
Who can do ſuch a wonder of things, 
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- I know will ne'er ſuffer a harm to WY 


And ſs to e I thus lings: 4 What 


66) . 


What matters rep my heart ſhall. he. 
For a ſomething e ihre bil —— ebe 


There's a ſweetlittle- I. cot Ges gut ol ſight 
Rea f ack. unto me. me 15 f 


But ſhould that ſweet Angel, re "8 
Forget to look out after Jack; 
Whv-then-he. may never retiirn unta me, 
Ah! never, no Never, come bac 
But oh, it cant be. he's too 084d. d too kind, 
S714 To male the.ſalt 4 his grave, ._ 
And why ſhou'd I then fag tale teller mind, 
Or dread every-turbulent Wave: 
Heſides. willnever. Sin. aa 452 light, 
For a ſomething there whi (pers, d | 
There's a ſweet. little. Angel, that fits is ebe 
Will reſtore my on * unto me. 
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THE DEATH: OF. POOR.) Ack. 
A nu rite Ballad, wrote by. Mr, \ Zohn Croſs. 
Po , vet gay, heart. kept, his ſpirits 


And ever gave mirth its full due; l 
ho ſadnefs — nor to rieve was 5 


Which made him th. hes ok crew :. 
Havin weather'd "the top empeſt 19 f ocean nd fyte, 


Diſd aining all Dan . 2 and fear, 
Haſten d 5 to bis Il, Vith his truphearted 
mate, 


1 leaſt ES 
Tokalidypjngls exſure's mug Me =O DINE 
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To his gelen elated, = entie id the 


6 # 75 7 
with . fore of ſhinets hib- 22 4 | 
Says 12 Now: Lam en dhe right tack, 2 5:1; 18 . 


Fo that cherub, on whom I've ſo often rely d, 


Jas” home, ſafe and” foand;/brought poor Jagk, - 


To his heart Poll he preſra, the” glad moment! 
4 fix d, 
V * "_ rds church he voldd take her in 


And ele ws good chaplain 01000 tage nnd 


34 


ext, 
That Woah vlice en tag elner yen Hh. 
And forecaſt „ arent; 11 
As how, ar 7 hop'd 1 kya not A 


' Or on e s'{tbal rd d nd; 

But ſnüg; 7 hetrh: e' alf da n 
Laugh at thoſe led his comforts attack, 
And, Rt tweet little herub-aloft. would . 

Waving enſigns « 0 Joy. o'er. poor Jack. 
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That night, whichwas nam'd by her fullor te | 


Poll — nee in her hammock alone, 


He reſolv'd with his. ſhipmates i in glee ould * 


paſa d, 
And! mirth in his countenante ſhone: _ 
He won the blithe Nawe, dank 4 heal to Hs 
1 ; 
God Hader had cherifh'd his ſ6ut; 


Wen s feamans- ſignal e dis — 


e ay to his 
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The cherub, who ever to, virtue is . 


0 


et friend, adieu! for a widget we parts." 
Poll commands me, at out I muſt tack ; 0 


For the” s the Tweet cherub that ee in the 


heart 
of your * and companion, poor ] ack. y 


But ſcarce fromthe. .tabin of friendſhip he FRAY 

Ere the ſky form's a picture ſo dread, | 

Eberrain beat aloud,.and the winds fiercely blew, 
And thunder roll'd ever his head 

For his meſſmates at ſea how his beſom did Iwelh 
He figh'd more than 6nce for their fate; io | 


Blue light'ning flaſn d round bins, 5 kind vic- 


4 SEEN tim fell, 8 { 
His ſoul fled to death's caim retreat... | 
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Bore it hence through à clear, lucid mack, 


Vet gaz don his duſt, and dropt a {alt tear, 
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"HE ſtreamlet that flow'd round hef cot, 

All the charms of my Emily knew 84 7 

How: oft' has its ceurſe been forgot, 
While it paus d her dear i e a 
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Believe me, -the fond Ws yd wo 1 e 
Knew from hence. it e fair OY 
For. fil ently. fwdling wit 11 
1 reflected her back. tot Ns, 3 x . 
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Set to Malls by Mr. Hook, 1 


20-4 2 4 14 | AY; 


HEN Wenter fair Charlotte WY 
2 18 N with the ya on | the 
He th ev”! " maid de rech, | 

thought gh '> tf foft grace of her wier! 
But all pm ceomphihments „ 1 
Gentle. erter began to adore z, of Hg: : 
He ſighs Jr 2 pe 3 beat not her Own, . 5 Am 8 we 
As 0 per e are Oct 44 


. Tho' vows the fa 7. engag . 
As 4 Eziadpigehile Werter was dear! v1.4 
Her eee orga ry => H 3177 
| — — — 'dra Toft tear. n A {3} 
& on e me, and A me no more be 
He ſigh'd—cheiohey'd>=- aiid;he dy'd lor no 
Then the ſorrow af W erter deplorg. IP 
8 Fate; $88 . Son Df O14 "Oh v7 16711 7 
5 isi DAG bao var ige lim! 


Ba Nomphs ! 8 1 Jet; 5 id deceive; 


> ity's ſe ide his dart; 

Werter's ſorrows are laid. in the grave 

VER pity i ri chanlelres 2 

And oft o'er, his gra 4 he Erieth POR] 
© +> WVhi 3 s ſhe deck'd it all o'er,” 
& He faw m&e—he low d- and he dyd! “ 

Ther the ſorrows of Werter * THE 
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« * 7402 5 
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HE 
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Her colour fled, he r ly da 
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THE FORCE OF LOVE, 
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A Ne. 70 Jus Soi or LIN 
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5 Set to Muſic by'M n 5. Moos 157% Pry WX. 5 

HEN firſt che fatal „ Th 
That Werter w ps, NO more 1* ot ” 5 | 
Charlotte of reaſon was dere epriv — 44 
Fell ſenſeleſs on the floor! N 
When ſhe reviv'd, her eyes | * 
And cry'd, with wild ; 
His faithful heart be cher praise d, $7905 DA. 
"Mn For Love and. Truth dwelt” there i en # 


+2449 eff gd anf $1726 
1076 * 51 13 nt 7 2 4 
The 5 Obarlet tea his t om b. 125 : 
Oft paid the tribute adde : 


Wept o'er his grave, and mourn'd his doom, 
And figh'd Solare ſy true. DH mn ft 


His laſs. ſhe; could not ong ſurvive, lol HA 7 2 


For life was at 3 hands . 15 ny 5 


2 H. 


She 1 her lil 


o 
2 52 5 10 2 o 
1A 2222 4 un 1 l le id 


Then Fs Nied her eyes to heav? 155 
With feeble Wt 57 2 * 

BgBleſt youth! K 5 ty, Faults 5m 
She Pr dy'd. 
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* 5 20 
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Arx he mou T bo 15 and fr . 
And ſhed the tender tear; Lok aus 
The village wept their mournful end, 


0 * was left to cheer. ” 85 
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As taſte or whim p 
Aſſiſt me, Ni 


F545 2 


quoerh fa;l:; 
But wine, that's richer, we — 


E'en ena itſelf 7 d; 
ol YR e 
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8 . OM 
- From IP b 
1 All theſe will nouglft⸗ 
o cheer au 4 
And lively 2 yl . 
Like HUNMING, NAPPY ALE, | | 
271 Fo? „i. Wes IEF 72 8 13 n © 
Oh! w | den £ 
In honeſt 125 N 
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Th ARID OY 


| Can any taſty this drin Ae. 


Inſp ir'd by thee the 1 warrior "4 
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5 | „ 13 I 
But chief whan to the 0 1 
From veſſel pure thy ſtteamletscpaſs, 1 


That nectar—dxinle c of Heathen 784 . 
uy Warne | e Ir 


> . - 2 
2 3 » a: PL. . y 
PE TOWER, I 3% % ? 
UE SU ETID. 0D on wes Do eee. 
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FN? 4 NK &;* 21 Je! 1 5 x 
F 181 4 og 7 3 — 
Give me a by 138115 2 ; 
See how it ſpar rin hen Qn 1,04 3 
O, how alk Fi 91 oF 


And then com 11 rum, Hrandy, wines bali KK 
Or aug, to MAY 2 ehe: Hei 


The lover woos, tlie: post Mie, "bo A 

And pens the Rk | 1 
And ſtill in Britain se Wy 
Nought anjmates the- en 


Like GEN nous, NAPPY ALR, 1 
Inſpir d · by thee Hald Gy bog ao 


Or talk of freedom r 
Wh Aud balance 8 ſcale; -/ er 
ile his landlor eaten 
Of each en e e = 
ITh' effects . 


O bleft Pataziop of 


And thy compa e 


Do health and OG ts 83 


Then let 987 „ 
And ED Y ideals W 
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. Oo N c. 
5 run R or. BRAY, or . 
N Kin He 8 en dy : 
I Ce / han lo bg © had 's golden yo, 


A zealous e man 1 was,” mr nn 
And ſol got. preferment. . e I af 

To teach my flock I never. Trey "EY s 4 : N . 
Kings are by. Heav'n appointed, ET 

And thoſe are. d—mn' d: app! do. reit, + 1 
ork touch the Lord 's anointed, .. ED 1 SMTES 


| CHORVS, F | ; 5 | 
my Sie 4 e ; 2 a 4 
And this is Tag I will maintain wow 12val 3d K 
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| N Until my dying day, Sir; 9.9 S I 

1 Whatever Miniſter ſhall. reign, i in ben 
8 I will be Vicar nnn Ae amtes 3:1 403 ” 

bl . T7 4 n ; * {Fs 1 1 & 240 * N 
wen Ro „idee e Nuk 
—_ = Pop: ry came-in faſkion,,,. : 2 Tor : 11 T6, 


aws I hunted. gan, 00 bur, 
I we" — the declaration. | 
The church of Rome 1 found ou wk "IC 3 
Full well my conſtitution , 
And had become a Jeſuit 55 | 


But for the Revolution 10 TR; 
r- a 7 0 this ul * el 343.7 


4 a 1215 F 
| ws 2 o * I . 1 i» 1 {6 A* oft ; 


_ * me , — - ” 
_ a < as 20 * » w_ ene 2 ep 
— — wt do * 2 5 D . — 
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When William was our King 8 Andes 
To — the nation's griev ace; 


With this new wind about 1 feeyd,” © ' 
And {wore to him allegiance, 5 0 


? þ = 2 * + * 4 
« wi * $4.4 + 13 * 53 
3 * 8 5 7 . * 
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Oid Principles 1 did ene 


Set en at a 3 Po 
Paſſive obedience was a jo 
And, * for non-refiſtance! 


And this is law, Gee 


When 1 racious A aſcends the throne, 5 


The church of England's glory 


r face of things was ſees, nib ON 


92 » . , 
ih „ > ot 6 1 * 
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91 And 1 became: a Tory: b FAT + 
Occaſional conformiſts baſk, 1 * oF SO EO By 
I':d-mr'dtheir' mocleration, 2 24 


And thought the chuich in Tanger was... cond I! 
: OF ſuch prevaitation. * io itz 10 e 
law, . 


And this is 


Wen Gerbe i in rudding tines came cer, 55 l 
And moderate men lock'd big, 1 275 * 
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5 once more, un 5 


And then beeamea; Whig, Sin: 
And .ſo preferinent I: Prochr. d:icob-dinod 214 


By our new falth's defenderli {ib H h 


And always ev ry day abjur'd 
The Pope and the Pretender, _ _ 
OKs D533 ton or And is ib ln *. —— 
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t. 1 by. +; I 
2 2 ry „ont 211 E 908 San 11 443.34 


Ty illuſtrious houſe of Hanover, 91 453 og A 


„ And Proteſtant ſucceſſion, io tu oC er h= A 
To theſe I do allegiance ſwear., 
While they: can keep oſſe ion; 19 %, — 
For by my faith. and loyalty, :;; 1 192 
1 never more will faulter,. | 
3 Gzorox my gracious King ſhall be, 


„Until the times A alter. 
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D* EAR Tom, thik n jug, KO RR 
foams with mild ale, 4 163 1:3 (Vale, 
Out of which I now drink ſweet. Kite of we 
'was once Toby Filpot, @ thirſty ald foul © 
As eber crack d ot He bi eee Deal: 0 


be I « his aße, 1 4 
afbojur=aas gay as you pleaſe, 


| In his — 


With a friend and a werder away 
And with hörwſt c Sting was dakitg lis clay, 
His breath-doors 871 tdfe p Auen wee ſtrut; 


"And he died eee 
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nenn pi gail DES. 3% p © 
Hisbddy qabilien in the ea "IM 
And time into oy ad diſſolv'd it a an, 

A potter found at lit chvert fo n 
And with part of 89 N defin'd. bs blown 
5 ug, .. L080 © 
Now abe W URStt 0 Nlirch ünd att iM Ales 
So here's to my | lovely n radon ira 
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9 For, O good Alte! ! thou 
: Thou art my: 0 

6 eki 54 15 "D163; k Al K oo Slit * i 

The brewer would i nin de rh 25 bRN 

And the tapſter draws, thee in can; | 

So I with them will play BF e vn * 

And lodge aden btb my e et FF 
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| And if my wife ſhould thee-d ie, bid * 

5 By Jove In beat out hoth her eyes?) 
But if ſhe loves u n Za Ste bb © 
A happy 88 
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1 And often made me pawn my cloths; | 
But ſince thok 5 S | 
Ceme up my 1end=—and down it goes. 
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5.5 | Tet pt hee N at Me 
II things gay an pear; 
That Colin with the ning Tay 
Aroſe, and ſyn his rural la #7 4 aig: th. 5 WR a 10 
Of Nanng | Charms: fle erd e 
The hills” ane es With uin Fung; Hs Bai! 
While Roſtin Caſtle heard the —_— 2 
And echo'd back the cheerfuF W on : 


„ „0 21 47111 f of TL TA ke EEE) 
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With raptury 
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JI o Nanny He oo 3 5 
ö O bid her ad u ente hiwey'; 411 * 77 1 RE : 
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= And add new puces't0 he Mart FA 41 f 1 
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Vis Beauty firep alte weinen 28 | 
And love inſpires:the/melting ng 
Then let myraptur'd. notes larife;; rc: 5 * ** 
For beauty Auerts- fm Naunys eyes gg ö 
And 4 my ring boſom Warm, 
And kills toy foil \ with le. At Aru 5 5 
O41 come, my Lovell thy Clin r, . 
| With rapture calls: O come anf woe | 
_ BB Come; while the Muſe this * 
| Around that modell brow ef thin? : 


„ Q hither haſte, and with 8 iT 255 
2 That beauty ee 
IX] Thoſe graces that divin Fey be Al pf ae 
* And charm Foes ore 
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A, 'H E moon had climb'd ha hi ighet hill! : 


OE That riſes oer MN ſource o 
A. And from the eaſtern, ſum 


8 5 Her ſilver lignt on ome Med a: Ff... 
When lary ad hor y ZH" - = 

Her thoughts on andy far at ſea: Es i * 
d 5 2 Then ſoft and low wic ag heard ; | 1 


8 8 Say—*Mary, weep no more for me! T * 
2 ba 9 3 1 161 AY 1.140 Bf 5{1 4. 741 {s "£3 1 4 | : * | 
she from her: pill n eee 08.4 A 3 | 
| Her head, to aſk, who' there mig hays. ROT | 
: And ſaw yoony Sandy ſhivering, 1h OT i 
v With 11 opts... ous, oh - 
A; E BY 37 171 of vin "ry = AS i 1 
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. o, Mary dear! told & my e Fra TB Fate Wok gs 
«Tt lies beneath a ſtormy ear 14 

Far, far from thee, I ſleep in 
So, eee for mel if _— 00 


« Three ni ghts and, tor a 1 
% We — u} an the e de Ws, oy 1 
And long we rove our bark n (3+ | 
e But all dur ſtriving Was in vain: MI 
« Ezen then; when horrour chill'd my b 
My heart Was fillzd with! love for thee. 
The ſtorm is paſt and I at reſt, ew, 
80, Mary, weep no more we me! . 


O] maiden dear} thyſelf pre are, | 
Wo ſoon ſhall meet upon that ſhore \ 

Where love is free from doubt or care, 
* And thou and [I ſhall p art no more.” 

Loud crow'd the dock! thy ſhadow fled! 


| But fofe th as fon 125 „ 
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THE Wan "ring. Sailor plou hs the "An, Ne 


A competence in [life to ga 1.7 1 enz 01G 
VUndauntell Haves the: ſtormy: ſeas} "BIN 1” Sos 


To find at laſt content and eaſes 5! 
In hopes, when toil and danger's o'er; 3; 0 
Tv anchor on his native ſhore, When 
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AN. 
When a blow hard, and mountains rol, 


And thunders ſhake from pole to pole; 
Tho' dreadful waves ſurrqunding foam, 8 


Seill flatt'ring Fancy wafts him home; 5 


In hopes, when toil and ri 00 . 
To anchor on his native ſhore. | = 1 5 


When round the bout the zor « crear & 
The early ſcenes of youth rene; e Ah 7s 
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Tho' each his fav'rite fair will boat, 14 K 


This is the univerſal toaſt ; S913 e on vo 
% May we, when toil and danger's e, hen kr 


8 Ca anchor on our eee Aber 
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| gray na to thoſe diſtant formes, 


From th; y comfort do not . * e 


Tarry in thoſe 1 5. glens ST out 
Trad hg quit patho afloyes | 
Is not this ſequeſter d 9 7 34 th I 


Richer than the P roud al legve? 15 97 $$ — 3 211 ? 
Tarry i in this peaceful hade fi, In a 15 Do 


Tarry here with me ani love. 


Liſten to the woodlark's tibtecaj” 22 
Liſten to the cooing dove; 
Hark! the thruſh's mellow os, 


All uniting-carob lot. 


See the limpid brooks atound, | 
Winding thro the vary d N 909 
This 3 is Paſſion's fairy ground: - 742 
Tarry here with me and love. 1 
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N Chart a Second” 3 merry | 
| For wanton frolics noted, 
A lover of cabals ö PIN Ns te = 
With wine, like — bloed; / e a 4 5 
I preach'd unto cy hes „ ft 0 
Wine was by 3 command, 80 5 
And d- mid was he who did refufſe 
| TOM es whilft he could ſtand, e age 


Cuonvus. 


Alt this is law I will maintain, 
Until my dying day, Sir : 
That whatſoever * hat 4% Ke. 
1˙¹ drink ny ane = 


When James thi _ OSA thine; f 4 Wn) | * 


1 He ſtrove ts frarid Motte, Sir; Ras 0 * 
bl - But quickly got fo drunk That down 8 
| s tumbled from thethrone, Sit. 25 5 
it F One morning crop: fick, Lal quan, ee * 
By fitting up o -men, ALLIS 


| | He reel'd to Rome, Re pen euere Nn 
mi Deny the * _ aymen. 
| | | 1 d this » Jars 4. 


{ \ 4 I | 2 010 4 
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155 4 At 2 

UE | Then Will the as Dutchman, n HR 

1 Our liberties from ſin king 4 

3 Wi'ẽ crown'd Hm XI Or CU ee 
* F 6a eg. 

Nan 511 ns 
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Helev'd his 
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tle dianł your Holland's wy "s ſaid, pes 255 
And held pregeſtinatio N 94 
Fool! not to know that ihe ppg "ay 0 5 15 


Admits no Ben ig 
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was all a 7 Nan bi 10 92 
I fat and drank frofl morn 8 e en, 0 
And ſo was thou SE F aa ev 
Brimful of wi 85 oder eis f 7 2 Tire & 
We dunn ; end-modefarion, wins + 277 17 pit D- - 
Fill for right Nantz we ds 4 the 
Our deareſt . rrollsy wm R 
* And this] is nnd, 4e. 


Kia SUN the Firſt then alba de be. 
And took the reſolution 

To drink alt forts of liquets known | FACT BOY 
To ſave the conſtitution, , .. : 134 £ 1 


He drank ſucceſs in rare old: gang: a1 05 


Unto the State and Church. IE r volt 


Till, with a doſe of Branfwiekmum,, + {| 


He who off t 


Kine Geoig e 8 . 

A wiſe and valiant ſoul, Sir: 1 

his fo, 

Aud puſh/dabout the bowl, Sir. 

He drank his fill to Chatham Will, 
To heroes -Aor he chole em; 


Wi 0 a eee ; 


's holow . - +. 0 
And this i8 . | 
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His PRESE 17 Ma fad 17 9 Game, ry 1 F +5 ob 
Whom Heay 'nlong preſerve, Sir: . F a WE „ tre. 
Hes glory'd in a Briton's name or IN THE: 
And ſwore he', neyer ſwerve; Sir. 8 2 * 
Though evil counſellors may think 0 
His love from us to ſever, 5 
Vet let us; loyal Britons, drink „„ 
Our gracious king for ever. 10 2 F 
FOO 'Cnoavs. | „„ URN | 
And this is law L will Ge: A 1555 ENTS 
Till wine ſhall, waſh. me away, ir; 5 4 wil WE 
That whatſeever: king ſhall. reign, en 
nia drink = A a day, Sir. LINN 9855 RY 10 „ 
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ROM morn to night I take my z, r f 
In hopes to: forget! War on = Wie It 
But as I'take the N draught; ot 7 %% 
She's ne er the fon befor ug 2 ah K We i HY * 180 
Ah! no, no, no, wine cannot curt 205 1045 4 
The Pain, Lendure for my Chlos, 
To wine I flew to eaſe the pain, | 
Her beautedus charms created; 75 8 3 ; 
But wine more firmly bourid-the — 9 
And love een not be cheated: - 5 % 
5 8 Irn ts od. l ee. 5 
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Sono AT VauxnAii in 1792, 


I NEVER WILL E "MARRIED: 
Sungby Mus Lese : % bar 


RES: 1 had Tearcely, 22 haters, 1 
My Bats” ring tell-tale © goth Wh, 880 
Told me There dom could | 
A blithep bonnier "mea OTE Ns 
Full twenty —.— round . 4 
But high my head I carrie * 
And with a Tort air 1. yow d, a 


arm] 59 5 W ot hs 
An Alk 0 ul i re, „ 


— 771 r 455 Sp 5 > 
While Jemmy thought to 5 55 m 
1 eg his conqu 0 eſts.o” 5 Lane t %. 


I never woyld be e marie. 88 
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I never will be married. 


N wml 101 \ Ster e 
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Then five revolvin g farmers! 
While I the t a, lay'd; wi KP SUP t on 
Ah then I fear twould be at 1 * 1 fiat . 
My fate to die a maid, £206; 1 WA 1. 8 t * Ir. 25 
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Of all the lovers in my train, 3 9011 ae; nee 85 


There — but one that tarried;/. .,. 5 | 


*twas time to change my are, 
| e 2 were married. 
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MOLLY or. THE MEAD. 


Song * Mr. 8 


5 S on yon village We I ſtray's, | 
One morning in the ſpring, 47.414 ©] 
Around the lambs KT L ſport1 play . 
The birds did blithfome Eg. 


| Upon a bank where willows gre. POE > 


I tun'd'n reh reed,” 


Sow much 2 5 ſings firſt Hine 7 


* >. wo th 


| Sweet « Malt of the ] lead. 
ae 11 4. 
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No men was nn as - =A „ 
No youth was eier ſo r my _ . be : 
In rapture ſweet the time did fly, 5 1 
For love then MNarm'd my breaſtt. 
To pleaſe her Was. ny y ſole employs... DE a. 
To her I tun d my rec een t 59%, 
And morn and eve'm gol 20 3 oy - ai Per COT 
Was Molly of the Mea ere 
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| en Ts Sher Molly, Ge. 
| i A 979 | 


Soon as the fa Re ola, ; ho art : | 


One morn I took my way, ww 
And eager ſought: ſome: fragrant. N fr pr * 
To make her look, more ga » 1! 


| Right well ſhe ſaw. my tender mt tir 


And ſoon my fate detreed; 5: vi 42 b 


And now I live the happieſt Fain, v4 5 
1 e 75 "comp G Mit esu N 

n 32 bee Molly Et. 
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j0CKEV or rug E n | 
TA mair ye bonny lafſes ga 8 iN 35 
Your blithſome ee e Aifp ben, 394 by . 
> But join your voices nN. ih me, o 
* And as we gang along the Lee, 


Sung by Miez Lev. . 25 1 
g For Jem of Aberdeen; Nm i "IT 1 
Sing Jockey of t 0 A N 


err x tos 
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. His locks like ony fun beams wth: 4 2 Wotton 40%. v8 


When Phœbus gilds the firſt of jt ries ow, 
4 His face is rud 2 211 7 n 
nd then he trips WI fle 4 


a Ca 5 00 71 * 
| All other lads 18 him RE 
EY Sweet Jockey of the PD 8 


* ind] 2 22 0 F1 + 4k f - 
5 At kirk he ſays he'll take my lack: 1 
zo can his e ſuit A N 2 . 
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EM 1 He ſmiles ſa iÞ wen” 5 
6 I vow my heart cannot deny, * - | 
- Wi his kind wiſh T ſhall comply, OOF ry 5 
as My Jocky of als eee 160 217; 33 Ys 
1 TR 1 , N 5 ' 57) ' 4 
1 * 115 105 j ha F | 
4 2000 5 1 e 4 
. | Sup NEVER | THINKS: CEO Pas ii | 
Ky £1935. 1 72 1 
e du Cirzesb. fy 85 3 


Tir morning dew. that wets the 50 72 | | 

Its blooming tints more lowly Hawes | 

EY SO ON my Mary! 8 face appears, ö g 1 2 | | 
Y The r luſtre of hep zaum Bu: 


| ( 28 ) „ 
When others v woes he weeps to fn 1 
But ah! ſhe never never thinks of me. 


When round the youths in tranſports gaze, 
And love forbids. the pow'r to praiſe, 

While ſhe with artleſs mien beguiles, =». 
And ſweetly wounds with fata Talon, 1 
Her triump . ſtill I'm fond to fave. : 

Although the never thinks of Was 


Then go fair hope, for ever go, ©. bf 
Here will I nouriſh deareſt woe: 1 
For Sorrow's ſelf can ſweets im art, x . 2 
Sweet every pang that rends the heart; 1. 70 
And ſweet to die twill ſurely bee 
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SATURDAY. NIGHT. AT kA. 5 
oinx oled by Mr. Disvix, for his 
Entertainment called the Opp 11146. 


TVs Saturday night, the twinkl flars | 
T Shone —— tink ing fl 657 
No duty call'd the jovial tars, 
The helm was laſh'd-atee; 
The ample. can adorn'd the board: x 
Prepar'd to ſee it out, 7 an, 
Each ch s ave the laſs that he , 
puſh'd the grog about. . 


Cry'd honeft' Tom, my Peg I toaſt, | 5 

A frigate nest and trim, Ki; en 

All jolly Portſmouth's fevcurite bea, Ne 
Td Venture life and Iunb: 4 


207 x 


(. ay ) 


Sail ſeven ws, years, and ne'er ſee land, 
With dauntleſs heart, and 227807 
So tight a veſſel to command, 


Then your you ©\grog about, Þ 52 


| I'l give, cried little Jack, my! Poll, 
Sailing in comely ſtate: © 

Top ga'ntfails fer, ſhe i is ſo tall, 

She looks like a firſt rate; 
Ah! would ſhe take her Jack i in tow, 
A voyage for life throughout, © 

No better hirth 1'd with to know, 

Then 1 the 810; — ' 


I'll give, cry'd 1 my charming Nan, 
Tim, e y ch and Ger; : 
* ut Jo ſo fine a ſhip to man? 
he's my heart's delight; 
So 2 ſhe bears the ſtorms of i, 
I'd fail the world throughout, 
Brave ev'ry toil for -fuch a wife, 


Then pul * about. 


Thus to o deſeribe . Peg, or Nan, | 
Each his beſt: manner try d; 
Till, ſumman'd by the empty can, 
| They to their hammocks hy'd; _ 
Yet ſtill did they cheir vigils keeps. 
Though the huge can was out; 
For, in ſoft; viſions, . gentle ſleep 
Sen FINS 2 e about. [oo 
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| wOTHING LIKE eo. 


| A Plague of thoſe muſty old lubbers, 

Who tell us to faſt and to think, 
And patient fall in with life's rubbers, | 
| | With nothing but water to drink; . pack 
| 
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q A can of good ſtuff, had they twi gg'd 3 
ns Would have ſet them for f. pleafare agog'; 1 
| _- And ſpite of the rules 
„ | The rules of the ſchools, | 
The old fools would have all of em bwigg' 4 5 | 
And ſwore there was nothing like grog. ht 


7 My father, when laſt I from Guinea 

F Return'd with abundance of wealth, 

= Cried, Jack, never be ſuch aninny *' * | 
To drink—fays I, Father, ut health? 

So I paſs'd round the ſtuſk—ſoo u hs twig g'd 2 ity, 


And it ſet the old codger ago 1 
And he fwigg d, and mother, 3 4 W Oh 1 
And ſiſter and brother, ets 2 | a my 


And I ſwigg'd, and all of us wi *d it, 
And ſwore there was nothing e r 


One day when the chaplain was . 
Bcehind him Feuriouſly futile? > 250 
And while he our duty — #0 e 
As how we ſhould never get drunk, 7 0 
I tipt him the ſtuff, and he twigg d it. 
Which ſoon ſet his rev 'rence agog; 1233 23.Y 
And he ſwigg'd, and Nick tig d, 
And Ben Corte gd, and — 1 — , 
And I ſwigg'd, and 2 Wi 
And fRvore chere was nothing Il 


Le 655. | 
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Thien truſt me WR 8 KT as 2 
So pleaſant on this fide the grave: 
It keeps the unhappy from thinking, 3 
keep makes even valiant more — „ tad! 

For e from the moment I twigg'd wy 10 401 

Tins good {tuff has fet me agg 5 32 5 8 
Sicke or well, late or e V ae; 1] 
LH. 0 Wind foully or fairly, {4 vt 

| 1 coriſtanely conſtantly Nina's it, | ll 
And, "ON there: 8 e e like groge "Il 
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gs Plato Why mould mah be vain, 10 ; 
Since bounteous Heav'n hath made him 


great? n ei „ofen af 13434 095 


. © Why look with inſolent diſdain; n all : 
1 On thoſe undeck'd with wealth or late? 
C unn ſplendid robes, orheds of down,. . 
4 Or coſtly gems that "deck the Kar — ba. 
1 Can all the glories of a cro, hr PT 
| Give health=or eaſe the brow of Cate _ 5 
Menn un den abt 15 


% The. Cop ter d king, the burthen'd. flave, 
The bumble, and the haughty die: ; 
The rich, the poor, the baſe, the brave, 

In duſt, without diſtinction, lie 
Go! ſearch the tombs where monarchs rfl, 

Who once the eſt titles boreñ = 5 
The wealth and g ory. they poſſeſs d, 
en their honours) e ne mar. ers 7 


1 
5 


5 | 
| 

6 
| 
q 

; 

| 

ö 


8 


* 


1 
( 


* 


38 ) 


86 Jiides the * 'thro' the ſky, 
And ſpreads along a 2 train 


But, ak its ſhort liv? 


beauties dic, 


Diſſolves to common air again. 
'So'tis with us, my jovial fouls 1 
Let Friendſhip reign while here we ſtay; 
Let's crown out joys with flowing bowls ;— | 
When Jove: us only: we muſt obey. 
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THE HAPPY SHEPHERDESS, 
Sung by Mrs. Abpison, 1792. 


V HEN ſummer ſmiling bids the hills 
With noontide fervors glow, - 


X lead: flock beſide the rills - + 1 
Which clear the vale bel. 


Then elated with j We 
For I'm ſure the de: 


there. 


to the ſhade I repair, 


h Love wal: bs. 


And when ſoft 8 0 er Uk plain 
Proclaims the rural dance; 
And N nymphs and ardent train, 


er aſte advance. Im 5 


Then elated with joy to the dance I repair, 
For I'm ſurè the dear youth. that 1 love wil be 


ene, 


Whene' ba tes caddie 


9 5 2 


agers epper 


Upon the village green, 


Tot celebrate the wake or fair, 


And hail the charming eue. 000 
h. el the green 1 


Then elated wit 
For I'm ſure the 


ttmere. 


youth that Ilove wil dy. 


— 


Fond of true, 8 glorious duss, nh 5 ah” 


. 
MODERN MANNERS. 


Quays Biss. 


TO more, m friends, of vin aufe, 
Or 9 rlymes, apa | 
My muſe ſhall eall another cauſe, * 
And ſing about the thries, Sir; 
For of all ages e ver known, 
The preſent is the oddeſt ; „ 
When all the men are honeſt grown, 1 5 
And all the women 2 „„ 


Theſe are tlie days we now p 12 
Whatſoever were the yy of bene . en 


No lawyers now are for af 8 5 28 


Or olergy of their up hy UN on % mats.- « 


Few people at the play 


At church what N pews, Sir? 
No courtiers now their See eee CE,” 
With promiſes of favour MIA art 7 0 


| But 4 th he, make e once biel. 101 4044 
u 


They faithfully ęndeavout. oT 
Thefe are the days, de. + 4:01 
a, wm 72 
Out diet kane e us l, RVM 2047 
4 way, ſay about em; 6 lage 
For the are great; and Lm but ſmall, 


So maſe þ jog on . prota omg em: 
Our gentry, what-apiqui face.:rg n. „2 
Diſdaining eartlily teaſures? lf 


FA 


And quite ayatſe tonleaſmes; > 1: 15m 
| Thele are thedays, cg 


4 


ag) 


Dur fad? 8 now. they dreſs "op nest, 
n think 'em Quakers all, 
Witneſs e and their muffy, 


30 ecmely and ſo ſmall ; 
Hug think that ſome the rigid palm. | 
Of lanktitg were ſeeking; 
Their tiny bodies. deres an and led, 
Look like a truſs'd-up. chicken 
— Theſe are the 0. ac 


Our city + ſparking thoſe decent bucks, 
The ſummit of whoſe wiſhes, | 
Is a high crown'd hat, a waiſtcoat ſhort, . 
Aud a monſtrous pair of breeches : A 
With ſenſe or reaſon they have not - . 
Ihe moſt remote CONNEXION, 4 
For take them altogether, CTR” > 
They're monſters i in perfeftion, 2 
3 Theſe are the 185 at. wa a 


No eln (ot kisfpouſe neglefts, 1 Lees 
For jugs of mantling napp _ 

Nor ma dy ſquanders his es, 

ALD Sake Eimſelf uite ha 

Our frugal taſte che Nat ir: 4 A 
Whence then can woes begin, Sit 5 

For luxury's turn'd out of en , $6 
K en ing Site 

3 are the days, as. 


} 


eve al the vlertty of the death 595 | 

Hence all proviſions cheap, Sir; ſe Tt. 
Hence dearth of follies and of crimes 
Hence all | complaintb-alleop, 4 Sir: 82 i 


299 28 1 l 
” 


1 


* 1 
a #-- 


| nd 


. 
v ile cucdiot} maki rig is l : | 

No miſtreſles in keeping; ET I. 
No debtors in our priſons rot, | p 6 
No creditors a weeping. | 7 
Theſe are the days, Ac. iy 


$6 frequent once 5 pain and diſeaſe, 
Are near grown out of knowledge'; 1 
And doctors take but mod tate fees, 
In country, town, or collegeqmqm 
No pleaſure- chaiſes fill our {treets; e 
Or croud the roads on 8 3 2 
So horſes lab' ring all the week, 2 
Obtain a reſpite one dax. 1c 
Theſe are the Ho 4 


See game ſters, jugglers, ſwearers, lars, 8 
Deſpis'd = out of faſkioens; nh 8 
And a Ea youth grown ſeli-deniers, 

Fly all unruly paſſion; 


Happy the nation thus endow'd; . {os 
So free from guilt aud crimes, Finn wot | 
All anxious for their neighbours” good. 


. O! theſe are glorious times, Sir! 
Theſe are the days, Ac. 


But here methinks I hear you ſay, 

Muy painting is too high, 

And may perhaps be apt to ſwear, | 

Lou think it all a lie: | 4 ' 

Why do you ſo, my honeſt friends ! „ bt 

Then take another light on't; = 

Juſt turn the picture uplide down, 

I foo ra ſee the ht on t... 
Then ſhall the days which we poſſeſs, 

Far n the Oy ways of good Queen Bets 


nc 


F, 


0 9 * | 
POLL AND My. PARTNER JOE g 


: IV Was dye * a waterain,” 


As ſpruce and'tight as any; 
From Horſleydown to' Richmond town 
I turn'd:an 122 penny: 


| None could of fortune's favours: brag | 


More than could lucky 1: 


M cot was ſnag, well | ig my _ 


ith grunter in wer e 
With boſom ligh wherry tig 
I chearfully oy - 
And, to complete this princely lie, 
Sure never man had friend = wife 


Like my Poll and my partner Joe. 


I roll'd in Joys- like theſe awhile, 
Folks far and near careſs'd me; 
Til, woe is me ſo lubberly, 
The ſailors came and preled me. 5 
How could I all theſe pleaſures leave yet | 
How with: my wherry c . 


I never ſo took on to grieve, 


It wrung my very heart: 


But when on board they gave the word, 


To foreign parts to go, 


I ru'd the moment I was born, 


That ever I ſhould thus: be tarn - 
From my Poll and my partner Joe. 


I did my aut manfully 


While on the billows rolling; 
And night or day could find: the way 
_ fold to the e e 


* * 
L \ * 8 
* * 5 N 


{ 87 ) 


5 Thus all the dangers of the main, 
| Quickſands and. geles of wind. 


I brav'd, in hopes to meet again 
Thoſe j Joys 1left behind. 


In climes afar; "matt hotteſt FREY 5 


Pour'd broadſides on the foe; 
In hopes theſe perils to relate, 
As by my ſide attentive ſat 

My Poll and my Partner a 


a length it pleag'd his Majeſty 


Tog g1Ve\pcace: to our nation; 


When honeſt hearts, from foreign parts, | 


Came home for coril lation: 
Like light'ning (for 1 felt na life 
When freed from war's alarms,) 
I ruſh'd, and fund my friend and wife 
| Lock di in each other's arms; 2 
Yet fancy not, I-bore my lot, 
Tame like a lubber—no; | | 
For finding I was fairly triek'd, 1 
Plump to the devil 1 . 
My Poll — . Joe. 


20 


THE COUNTRY WEDDING 


EE hy 8 — and the i 

O Phyful, Walking fide: by fide; 2 
Hirly, Aartal of the ſwains, 
Fanny, fade ul runny 5 


- 


Liſten | 


| Liden to hs fathers: call: 


For dirty pelf let groat ones wed, 


(8) 
Welcome, wel Nen neighbours al; 3 


"Tis m Nan ohter's 8 day, 
2 let The muſic pla , 5 


join the Jolly roundelay. 


Puſh nd the lpicy "LY 
Drink to every honeſt ſoul ; 


Bl ſhall crown this happy / wy 


ought but frolic, ſport, and play; 
Care ſhall here no entrance find, 
Give your ſorrows to the wind; 


Tis my . 8 wedding-day, * 


Ne raptures warm their ſordid bed; 


Loet them live in ſtrife and n 
Ours is far a better ſtate; | FS, 5 


Love and honour we poſleſs, 


Time will never make it leſs. 
* Tis my "Om" 8 weldingday ae. 


7 


- * bt i 


PEW 
In the Comie Opera of Tus Weopnax. 
HERE's 2 ſomething in kiſing—L cannot 


tell why, 
Makes my heart in a tumult * more han 


| breaſt as 
| For 


= : ; 


- * [ "$4 , 7 
% n þ 
4 * * ” 1 2 . 5 
* * Ko - + 9 
55 - _— ® % 


"as " {ht 72 
8 , - 
" 6 $ * . * 
2 ” p 9 * * is 
+ - 1 . } F< A » 
N = : * . „ 4 a» + x 
1 * 4 , * "4 * 


For nine times in vu A 
So teazing 1 4 B 24 x; 3 A 
And-pleating, 1 114 | „„ 

We find thoſe rude creatures—the dear une "" 


men 
That we with it repeated again and again! 


. 5 


Tho- a kiſs ſtop my. breath, oh f how little care L, | 

Since a woman at ſome-time or other muſt die? 
For nine times in ten, 

So teazing, 1 
X And plea ing, 5 

We find thoſe rude creatures—the dear mee 
men, * ba 1 

That we wiſh it repeat win and again! 55 


* 
. 33 f 


7 * 


„„ 1 a * 


A F FAVOURITE RONDEAV. | 


| „„ 
* Dick LE bliſs; ataſtic treafure, | EEE 
Love; — how ſoon thy joys are vaſt! #1 
Since we ſoon mult loſe the pleaſure, ; 
Owe *twere better ne'er to taſte, N 


2 


Cruel: thoughts. that ain, yet pleaſe why 
Ahl no more my pai, pt pl EY 

Shew me {till (if you would caſe me) TY 1 

Love's decent, but not its Joy-- 85 2 „ 


5 Gods! what, kind yet cruel powers. 
t Force my will to rack my wind f 
Ah! too long we wait for flower 


* _ too ſoon to fade deſign d. 


e ALONE. 


ALONE, BY THE LIGHT. os THE © 


In 25 _MOON. # a 950 5 Pug 
Tags and wound from tue 
cloud 


The moon in her beauty a 1 
The voice of the nightingale warbles around, | 
' The muſic of love In. gur ears: ; 5 
Maria appear, now the ſeaſon. Cuoet, 
While the 9 1 the heart is in M3 


„ #42 


. 


1 cannot n 8 unfold what I foul, 
I figh—can a lover do more? 
Her name to the ſhepherds I never reveal, 
Vet I think of her all the day O r: 

Maria, my 2 100 you long for the grove? 
Do vou ſi for an irrer de, —_— 7” *: 
Does cler l bY thought run on me as RIG _ 

1 * Uebe of of the moon. 


4 


Your name from ihe eben whenever! Ear 
My boſom 1s all ima glow 8 
Your voice, When it vibrates 
mine ear, 4 1 ph + 7 
My heart thrills my eves overflow: | 
Ye pow'rs ofthe Ky, Will yourbounty « Aleine 
indulge a fond over EE | ve . A 
Shall 3 ſprinig to Heaxt, er a ne, 
er y the hi of them is, 


| | | bs Os 


i : | — 
THE 2 7 
B . 1 
2 5 | 1 * 1 A Ay ©) 4 P -» - 4 , 2&4 : * * 7 3 * * 


1 „ . 
Winsen Sung by Mt. 1. D i DI N. | 


948 N wi 44. if 


HY good 1 b e 223 
Is' t the anc of my arm. or my leg 7. 
Or the place where 11 oſt g wee _ | 

Or is it to ſee. me beg ? 1275 3 
Lord love you, hard fortune is voting t 

And he's but a fool and a dunce, 
Who N when he's . but. . 

a wall, 

Not to get a good rap on the ſeonca. 

e or Real, be the choice of ger. 


kind, ES 

1 I: chooſe the beſt of the:thress - 3 

Beſides, as times go, What a comfort to aud 
That in this bad world _ s ſome = 


Ae 27 13 o Thr Har, HEA 


= 


{ 


| Sk 
For 4 FTE 1 ne e TRL ENT in fan, | 
=—q And be ſhot at for ſixpence a day 3 | 
„Lord help the poor poultry wherever, I ca arr ic 


* 1 ” 
bh Wo „ 
% — A 
- 5 * 
„. 
- 


a 


5 For how 8 1 wy Pay. oY 
* 1 went to the wars, to fight the King's 
A Where the bullets —_ whiſtling by 81 i 
Till: they ſwivel'd Sh ribs, broke the ange of 
x 0 -.,M 
i and e Kugel l 0 out my bye: = 


| wit __ o my rapper 1'd my legs ang * Ams, | 
Andes: ere * up n | 


. . 
hw 5, ol A a 0 
1* 3 6 ? 
112 q Zo 
FO oy + „ . FED 3s , Hh . A Ell P $5 11 7811 | 
. 8 ; 5 ; f 
40 * , , 


p " »> 1 : N „ 
* # * o © LY" 4 


LL» 


Where we. y pipe 1 could ſmoke, talk of battles 


Orms, 


And Tes be gbd Wajeſty's W 1 


ue thinking it ſhameful to live at my eaſe, 
Away, Wind vhs fablic'ywas' warn, 7 
Ire fdarch vf . I fails the falt ſ | 
n legafid/my arm: - 7 7 z 
With two ſtrings to my be, I new thought my- 
Us 35 falfifienr 2! one inf or nyt id! 
= ſuch is hel fortune of Ward 270 tt. 


ao wan at: Gen, Ry Ine: the 
| r 


At Chelſts ih call d mò u tara o. 10 
3 


het een theſd 9 ſtools, 
I, the whole world acer me, was 


free 
| Tk _ comforPFrom inis rs, aud piey From fools, 


1 "3+ 
1 


* 
1 I . 


Ive ort cut airß men's bo 
( 1 5 Xt] 1071 £ 9312111 en 4 Dc 27411 7 5 73 on 7 TE 
And what now of all this here patter at lat ; 
_ How who hold their 
1 


ads high 
Wenne Wit WS = V ud . 
Las 1!“ oil | 


17 Br. 


: . . FF 
Pp ug irſebuge; bag. 
7 | , we 1 _ | 
; 4 * 


WINE 


r a {mi 3 us eee 
che 1d the plate ard beg rung 
; 4 © . a © 
20 pr de od Lt they! 
Thus were þ 2 e Raug 
een en . | 
Es . i Fore 2 felis we Te; W., 
5 1 „Hat ente Ki 


in this ad, world. chere s ſome eee P 


les 


1 


FlE FOR 14 


= tin to taſte. 3 8 
cin ag glaſs myfa 8 h g 


chair he dieẽFw, 

Firſt kiſs'd her, then, confels a; OP, 3 

She rad A 2 W. en in I 60 : © b 
And crie Ae aunty, Be e for Apes 


1 
4 
3.40 


80 let her rail no 3 at me, N | 25 
I think ſhe now may hold her tongue, 


re all alike both old Land young; 


And ee Strep on prg&his 3 


And beg the happ I'd name, 
Believe me'T'would' orb. be mute gn 
Tho all the world cri'd:fig for me 


* 7 TH ju 
T1 wont Hh not bed at wes 
"ij 95 * . > 8 $ 71 a ; 1 1 . 
. & 2 % oa a 8 % 


14 J AVITAM 20 N Fra 7.1 ARAG 
- Supghy Mrc/Apnzton, 5 
> EHOLD « darnfelin ales = F - 
' Aboveſixtbe ety is: ih, A 
For ever ſnubb®& by Azali Nola 
A eroſs old maid Sf. 4 8 I 
To Strephon if IAmile N 88 
: F me , ES 
Tis 2295 TN 7 88 : + Stk. * 
But yet T know 'twixt you 10d L I, . 
Tis envy vhly fag rail, 2 
For yeſter ev*ning* Parſon S '3 01 


Hor wpouagkigdel plainly.ſee,... 


Ki 


- 


wut 4 N ww " 7 * " 
* - 
4 5 
Ll 


n 
5 op 


1 * my * BS bites ns 


r 


Cloſe by — cor ſhe tells her tale 


The ruſtic glee, the roundelay, 


* 4 15 „„ 
DEAR 15 MV LITTLE NATIVE VALE. 
- Sung by Miss Wins. 


NEAR is my little native wc Zr 
he ring · dove builds and warbles ers, 


To 2 ng villager. 


The fa ps from LEAR: to tree, FE ok 
And IT ** nuts at liberty. wh 


In orange groves and m bow'rs, 
That barch⸗ a gale of Li round, 
To charm the fairy-footed hours 
With my lov'd lute's romantic ſound ; _ 
Or crovuns of living laurels weave, . 
For thoſe that win the race At eve. 


5 


The ſhepherd's horn at break of da by. 
The mimic dance in twilight gl * 


Jang in the filent woodland ſhade: 
Theſe ſimple joys that never fail, 
Shall bind me to my native vale, 


— 


— — 9 p * 5 wg 


so wou'D NOTE 
Sung by Mis Mirz. 0372) 


Fx your lover Maids, forſake you, 

Wou'd you pine, and ſigh, and die : 

Joe your bed Fox grief betake you? 
1 you wou d, ſo you'd nee I © PA 


. 


. , 
— | 
? FIR” 
* * 
* E 
— 


"7-469 
Wou'd you dreſs your heads with willows, 1 | 


| Let your hair neglected fly; 
Baniſh ſlumber from your pillows ? 


If you wou'd, ſo wou'd not I. 


A ta $45 ora Fu * N 8 
Shou'd a faithleſs ſwain perplex you, 


Ihen for one more worthy try; _ 
Wou' d you let the falſe one vex you? 


If you wou'd, ſo wou'd not 1. 


Men were ſent I'm ſure to pleaſe us, 

Such their words, their looks imply; 

We were fools to let them teize us; 
If you will, ſo will not J. 


g 


„% 3 


DARBY LOGAN's EXPEDITION. 


Written and Sung by Mr. Col L Ixs, in the En- 


tertainment of Tn R EVENING Bx USHs 


a WW EN I took my departure from Dublin's 


own cit 


1 For the land of 1 beef, through the ſoas I 


did ploughh; 575 
For four long days I was toſs'd up and down Sir, 


Like a quid of chew'd hay in the throat of a 


cow; 


But being a fraid off the deck for to ſlip, Sir, N 
Like a cat I clung, a faſt held fer te * Sir; 


beut 


e 3 
COS * e W S 1 5 Lk Bw ev won 
© £6 = che bt : es" = 29 ; = 9 Fe 'n 0 - 
3 ” - OY — 2 — - — 1 N . 
F 7 - "5 >, ns N 2 , s 


+ 4 - „ = 
* es u rss: rer 
—— 4 ee r 836 


1 
About the big tl that grows. out of the Kip, | 


Sir. 


And there I fruck-faſt, 1 ſung n * 


3, TBE TR 


The vel hood hill all the time the was 5 


Till lielang- 8 dear coaſt 1 ſaw clear out of bebe - 
The _ day it night a true Iriſhman | 


(th 
Wen 88 the ſhip « on. "Ys" Mors f 7% 16 
As the ED __ put out was too narrow to 


80 the . felt ſtep I took 1 was in ſuch a totter, 
That I jump'd K. to land” 0 Toy” neck in in 
Water. Gef I! 


— that was no time to ſing Langolee, 


For cold, wet, id hunger, no ſhark &er felt : 
more ont, en VE 
O ! my bowels and belly did grumble 555 growl | 
80 the beſt way, 1 thought, to PGRN, in 7 g 
C3 o 


humour, 


Was to take out the wrinkles. of both, "ot my 
So I went to a houſe where roaſt beef they pro- 
vide, Sir, 


5 With a whitligig which bn, 5 the . 
| ir, 


_lpy'd, Sir, | 
That ground all their ſmoke 1110 powder beſides 
Iis true, as Im now entging HO. „ 


Then 1 . to the landlord of all the . 
Coaches, 


Tha * lall for London 9 LE in the 1. i 


2 


— — 
— * 


— 


When this coach 1 it Boes of pray What time BB | 


22 by Tx 


But as for the m 


19 


To him Iobndiolilythade my Spriches; 

As a birth on board one I was come for to ſeek 5 
As for the ſide Id nd cath in my caſket, 
days! with _ leave, I'll make "bold for to 

Hato; iT 10 515. ug $753 of 15 


the baſket? s 112 
F or there 5 can n ride, and fing'Langolos, | 


4 


5 Then aa his | mouth SE battle E 


tow odh wy 2 59} H pan b 
Goes the coach F 


Very: wells gin lays 1,t 192 er for 


But the _ a word that he 401d 1 me Was true; 


For though one went before, and the other be- 


hind, Sir, *  __ (time Sir, 
They ſet off, chesk by jole at; the very ſame 
And che ſame ny at night T ſet gut by moon- 
| ſhine, Sir. „ 


All alone i ey fal, finging Langolee.. 1 


2 T 


« Oo long life to ab n rs Peet Abbe 1 


ture, 6 5113. Ting (dark! 
That ſerves us for lamp. light each night in the 
While the ſun only ſ ſhines 1 in a the day, Which by: 


Wants 1 Tight 464 is bu NY 
ants it 1 1 ma rem 7 
755 0 e 5 

It would Wet w e nation a great magy 
pounds, Sir, (round, Sir, 


To ſubſcribe for to tw hit BOY all the year 


Or LU aever ſing more about Langolet. 


| | Sung by: Mr. 8 3 


n faſhion whiealare dalt thou fill | 
The female breaſt with anger daun, 
7 And teach ſuch cruel arts; 1 
. *Tis thou that bidd'ſt the fair conceal. i 
Their glowing charms beneath a vel | 
To tantalize our hearts. 


O baniſh the bonnet, and Wa up be Ne: 
And crewn with fim licity each Britiſn fair, 
No longer their . and their rn 

conceal, | A | 


But let us hehold them den = as 172 are. 


— * : 
— 17111 15 


Ah faſhion! tis thy ruthleſs San, St yori 
That midſt the grove, and in the dur r. I b 
3 Oft damps extatic bliſ ; Ds 
| For when the nectar we ſhould lip, 6 HA 
The cobweb flutters on the lip, 
AE blunts the amorous kiſs. 188018 


Y 


0 baniſh the bonne, 26. 


— 


0 kalt ion! N 5 curtain ne Fan: 50 25 0 
That we may feaſt our longing 2. 
With dimp les and with Fug I 


FE IF 44 44 


; "Dex goat of our Mea! 5 ae 5 1 
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WIS © 


MARY's DEATH AT SANDY's TOMB, 


MO ova 04 by 225 W 


» 2 9 — 


oup 10d. d 15 "Hein bellen of night, 
When Mary, deje&ed and fad, 4. 

To the turf had direfien her flight; ©: {::; c. 
Wherein her cold lover lay: ho owt rolls T 


How BY tag my lov'd Sandy ! ſhe ery'd, ©: 
Muſt my heart in lone anguiſh _— EY 

How long till i in death we're ally . +l bu, 
And. Fon _ us Fg _ 

Hark! 1 Ka) "tis a voice from the tombs, 
Come, 17. it cries, come away! 


* 


To partake of th m. s ſad doom, wok 


Ang: reſt thee beſides his cold . 


8. 1 8 27 1 
Ve friends and companions, adicu! 
I haſte to my Sandy's dark lh e 33 
Te N his n ſo true. . 5 fy 
23:43 | ri: Dal 


Thing thi e kind cal, n aue N 4 
Ah! Sandy! receive me—ſhe Set 


Then breathing a ſigh o'er his clay, 
125 ung on his enen ar 


*% of ud. 


A 3 


" cone 


1 
{ 
| 
ob 
| 
Ly 
a | 
4 
* 5 
{1 
| 


. 
— Rand: ae ts OG 
A \ 


_— 


e 
1 SB; 
: 


2 Petey 


"hr W Aba. 1 


* * £ 
A : g$®i 5 


* 
Br Conn man. 


Y'E R N moaands and mountains, rude, bar- | 
ren, and bare, | | 
As wildet'd: and wea 41 roam; 


a 8 . young ſhepherdeſs ſees wy; ' defpair | 


nd leads me po lawns to her home. 


Yellow ſheafs from rich Ceres her cottage ba 


crovn'd, | 
Green raſhes were { firew'd on her floor; 


e 1 weet woodbines crept wantonly 


And deck the ſed ſeats * ber door. 1 


1 
wot 85 A 


We fat ourſelves Fw 10 a cooling repaſt=— 


Freſh fruits, and ſhe-cull'd me the, beſt ; 
While ben KH wy Hate by i fe . 


5 {5d 


Love? fl b; Wendt bre a 

I told my ine Tobin abi TE * 
(Ve 6; ad] her voice was div 

I've rich ones rejected, and Feat, ones 1 — 05 


Yet taks me; ford _— —1 im e, 


Her air was ſo OW . lets eee en 


So ſim le, yet TI Ne: Harms; 

1 3 Fe roſes that glow'd 7 her cheek, 
And lock'd the. lay' maid in oe: my. arg... 

er we t | 
And l jp v1 1 r 1 3 


CY 


tee er we range e downing dilly 24 
= Delighted wit ſeat: views: 7 on: 33 I 

Or 22 on etz „hene dhe ſtreamlet diſtilu, 

And mark out new themes for my muſes! ! 

To pomp or proud titles meine er did e. a 

he damſel's of humble deſcent; 

The cottager, Pete, i Well kel un for her a 

And Ke bade band her Content. 
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THE JOLLY. rex, 


e My Pal and my eren Joe.) 


Am atoper, on ** 
1 And figs well. a 


7. < wc A 7 
& | From morn to fight, is my ebe, 
8 To circulate the penny: 
70 None ever drain'd The . ad 
| More thirſty, none t 5 
| Or rould of conſtitutio n b 
1 R | While ſmil'd the 5 5M 7 
15 With checks ſo bright, and h an (light 
_ Still rapture fills 225 5 1 


To make the treat yet 20 0 9 
Is a 5 bowing boy WI. 


Let Noics rail, fa 7 what they 1 1 
My maxim III net alte ß; 
For ſtill to drink is right! think, 

From which 1 ne'er will _ 


At night t the — "Rh Dh. Me 
I lift my voſee on high 925 5 rs in 
And, — „ 5 My 

A let che moments fly; 71 15 
Wich checks ſo wig, ac. 


— 


* 


This conſtantly ſhall be. my plan, ee ie 
As time ſo _— ——} 7... 
My mind to cheer, do all I ca. 
With bottles and with glaſſes 
With honeſt mind, my Joys I — 
All treubles can 11 
I mean no ill, but merry till, WH <4 


Contented will be I; | 
With checks, fo pig, Ac. 


RES I AOL Q 


— 


w 0 0 7 E N L E G. 3 
T une—-Pol and my par: ner Jak 


Am, d ye ſee, a jolly tar, Ke Ted 

Who oft hath met with croſſes, 

1 loſt my left leg in the war, 
Yet patient bear my loſſes ; - 


And though Lin my, youthful days 
Appear'd both tight and clever, 


Yet now grown old. 1 ſtill retain 

A heart as ſound as ever: 
Unconſcious {till of an in, 

With chearfulneſs 7 
And willingly would foend m blood | 

For Brition's glory, England's good. 
| ny George, my gracious king: 2 
No 


. 1 . 5 0 NIN 
A Y £ ues can! I 1 ANA mn | At wh. ' $2 4 
I No cares diſturb my, breaſt; 40 25 . e 
I Content 1 riſe from off my beg. A 5 
Content retire to reſt; l . 
* And though my pittance is but W. 3 
Though homely is my fare, ory 
Thank heav'n, kind providence has gave 
Enough, though none to ſpare. 
The {cepter'd prince upon Ihe throng 
More happineſs can't bias 
Content'I paſs the hours of life, e 
And find a loving friend and wife, 
Both centre in my Peg. tr M a ; : | 
| W hen firſt to fight proud France and Spain, 
= 
I left my deareſt . 
It was to win a golden hes * 
Or wear a wooden leg : 
The one I've: got, the other loſt, 
d Though ſore againſt my will; 4 
And though dame fortune has me <rof d, 2 
I'll fight for England ſtills, Ek 
And when no longer I can fight, 15 
Why then I'll go and beg; 2 
Of ſome kind friend a boon Tl crave, i FA 
And half the little that I have, ES 
I'll give to my lovely ra nee 
And when upon the deck I 9 
I'll think on my dear Pe | 
And boldly, with my f in band, 
Cock up my wooden leg. | I 
I've one left yet—ſhould that go next, „ 
From battle I'll near Ni en 9 A 
„ be But! 
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But boldly aN ftumps Hah e e 
Then ] »uſh wok 19 175 8 8. my bo LEE GED 
And let us merty 58 * 
Give us but g twill raiſe the foul { 9 a 
England ſhal Re ry pow'r control, , hers 
And ae o'er the ſea, Os e , e 
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PATTY, SWEET GIRL OF Tas. Il 


ET the kami painted "Ou IRR,” 
Ar d ſigh o whe et or adr 0 
0 Pee Pigs deſire AW. ſihe f 


1view 
In * ny girl of the mill, 


No ot the meadow or imp led heath, | 
Where flow'rets their e diſtil, N 
Is &er Ralf ſo ſweet as the breath Wo a 
Of Patty, ſweet i of the mill. 


To paint all her beauties . ; | 

In deſpair 1 ſhould: throw by. the quill: 

Think of all that is pleaſing to fight, | 
You've Patty, lx ect girl of the mill. 


— 


Of nature ſhe' s ever the boaſt ; 
With Pleaſure. I think of her till: 
So I'll give you my favorite toaſt,” 
f {Tis patty, ſweet girl of the mill. 
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O'er the mound horſe and hound, ſee us 5 


Already, he dies, ſee im panting for breath: 2 7 3 | | 


| Regardleſs of life, ſo we're M1 at the death. 


Hg 52 15 trek, at! Vio 5 


AT the nd of the Pn 
We riſe in the-more, 


And waken the woods as we dhander along . of 
Voix, yoix, talliho! — 


After Reynard W 8 
While echò on' echo Nd et ths fong. 
We Wen tis woods as LE go" a 

. t 1 8 
er reynard we g 4 
wills Eg 1 FN ric wi og, Ro 


Not the ſteeds of the ſun 4 , 
Our; brave courſers outrun, . 


along, 14 


in full cry; 
Like Phoebus we riſe... IE] | 73 7 
To the heights of the ſki dies, 0 
A s of danger, five bars we defy. „ 
TO Wen che OY Pert 


1 - » « 


At eve, Sir we . EE 
And are cloſe, 40 his bruſh; ; 


Each feat anc 1 defeat, 
e renew and repeat, 


121 


We waken the woeds, &c. 


a). 


With a bottle ab night... $ 
We prolong the delight, | 
Much Trimbuſh we praiſe, and the deeds that. 
were done; 5 
And yoix, talliho! 
The next morning we go 
With Pebus, to end as we mount wat the ſan, 


We waken the woods, &c. 


. 
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A HUNTING. SONG. 


[ ARK ! forward, away, my brave boys to 
the chaſe, | 
To the joys that ſweet exerciſe yield; 
The bright ruddy morning breaks on us N 
And invites to the ports of the field. 


Hark ! forward's the cry. andcheerful the' morn, 
Then follow the hounds d the en, don' 
| horn, | * , 


No mufic can equal the kde in fall ery; ; 
Hark! they open, then haſten away; 
O'er hill dale-and valley, with vigour fr ly, 
While purſuing the ſports of the day. 
Hark ! forward's the el &c. 
1 7 the ſperts of the field no joys can eee 
pleaſure's light footſteps we trace; 
Wer * down dull floth, and we diſtance old © 
care, 


We health we o era in che ee 
Fark! forward's the * c. 


4 * - & 
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Z VV HAT vigin or ſhepherd, in valley oz 


The — drops from his Lip. 


 Hew ſweet is the 8 the vi let How tees, 
But Corydon's kiſs, when by woen-light we. 


E favours prepargy/ my companions, with 


THE WEDDINGDAY.. 


. grove, 
Will envy my innocent lays, 
The ſong of the heart, and the offspring of love 
When ſung in my Coryden's praiſe, 


Oer brook and Oer brake. as he hies to the bow'r, 


How li htſome m ſhepherd can trip; 5 
And ſure tid of ove he deſeribes the ſoft- | 


And ſweet is the eglantine breeze : - VB 


meet, 

; Tone is farifyecter than theſe, FTT 
uſh at his raptures, his vows, | 
I figh when L offer to ſpeak ; 2 

And oh ! what delight my fond boſom 2 
nnn Ins 51 


Reſponliyes & Chrill be the nates from the ſpray, 

By — pipe throug me village reſound; 

1 ace e mepf herds, to da 
t ring the bells werf 2 * 


Aſſiſt me my  bluſhes to hide; SY 
A twelvemonth' ; ny „en this day, I S Ec 


A lv Coryden's bride, 4 
THE 
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THE ONLY COMPANION FOR ME, 


OY — 


2 


25 4 f favourite New Song. N 


I M not very nice in the choice Te a mate, 


Yet therefore I'll tell you my mind ; 
Net one that's too humble, nor one that” too 4 
great, | 
But one that' 8 good: humour d and kind: 
Not old, nor yet ugly, not blind, deaf, ot lame, 
But ſenfi-le, modeſt, and free; | 


Such a one there's no. doubt my attention muſt 


claim, 
The only companion for me. 


Too witty, too pretty, alike will be vain, 
Have too much conceit of themſelves ; 


Their prating and dreſſing alike I diſdain, 05 


They are ſuch fantaſtical elve:: 
N eat, chearful, diſcreet, and not prodiſhly nice, 
Kut ſenſible, modeſt, and fre: 
Such a one I am willing to take in a trice, 
The ey companion for me, 


_ 


In this beer circle are many, no o doubt, 


Like the picture 1 juſt have Fe 155 
When l' ve finiſh'd my Song, I then look. 
752 about, 4 
ET e am not: 
A bleſſing ſo great, I would cheriſh and love, - 
To her {till be kind and be free; | > 
K or it is ſuch a one that will certainly prove ? 
The only companion for me, oy 


ſt 


| 2 and c now Mut give place; 3 


Pell-mell, after Cupid, * beet 


| Ding-dong ber ater, the berge 


| With their pockets ſo low, & the ir collars ſo 1 . 


+ 2 


6 1 9 1 
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IN PURSUIT OF THE, FASHION, 


* 


A fayourite Huntint Song. 

N . 7 5 3 74 1 ' 
ARK forward's the 8 5 alt © Join, ® 

„ 


After fancy and folly we eagerly fly, 
In purſuit of * faſnion— Hark forward's a 


cry. ine 


dame, i 3 
From ſixteen to fixty's purſuing the game 
With, their full- 5 1 foe dente 
. ' ſoine fly * "crap. 
In purſuit of the fabion—Hatk forwad's the » 
eb in Us — 149 1 8741 25 f = „Ats KS 


17 . 
— 18 4 Pr ks " uk, © 


As 4. ® +. "74 * 2 
n g * ION 
\ 8 SPM en ES. reer AKIN 
\ W 


Eithef lead the purſ uit, 'or fall in at the cloſe; 


ns the W OTE the cry 


Let the faſhion be chang'd; it has laſted t too pov 
If its conqueſt we im at, we're all in the wrong: 
To the fame of Old England, let each have an 


++" a | 
And her foes be the game, when Hark forward's 
the cry. r el 


: | 0 2 f 5 a | TIE 
Th 1 16 * ug 1% . £ N . 
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THE 00D SHIP BRITANNIA, i 
A favourite Loyal Song. 


N a ſea-worthy ſhip, that the globe beats for | 
fame, . (mia's her name; 
We're embark'd, my brave lads, and Britan- „„ 
Our captain, long try d, ev'ry ſenman reveres, 1 
. Sen he gives up 19 the end tht beſt 4 


: C H o R U :.. 
Boe it war, be it peace, . our Bip, wel, Jeep 
true, 15 
N or &'er prove a r wutinoue crew, 1 
| * Our foes, who diſlike any good thing mould | * 
a ä thrive, © {0:10 (to drive: 
Want our ſhip, like their own; all at random ; 


We aſk not their wiſdom, ſelf-confident elves, 
- — ev 671" SY | E3 


| Chorus-"Bs it War, &. | 


ths by bow er, and ſuch fort of ſtu 
Smooth y bowing FO riſe o'er. the honeſt an 
| 8 roug . td T hem hex ; 
they mend, why, we're em bet= , 
H_ if they _ ny. worls, 3 eme : 
e : 


Chorus—Be 3 ie wan, 45 


Our . we know add) te us 1 is 5 X 
Tue the many ars not ſs high-learn'd as the g: 1, 


. 
r ED OY AR. al : 6 n P 
4 * we. i , 1 
Wo. * . . 
— rr * — f Cots ä Te» LEE 


1 


Our captain loves us, to a man we love him; 
No ſailor need wiln with a better to ſwim. 


Cee it war, &e, 


Then walk the niſeals. by enemics ſent. 
To fill the Britannia with foul-diſcontent ; _ - - 
To the gangway * them ; there whipp'd, and 
well ; 
They'll 221 their own buſineſs ſufficient ts 
mind, 


| Chorus—Be it war, Ke. 


May the good hip Britannia in ſafety Rill ſail, 7 
And faction be baffled, juſt like a Riff gale: 
| Which, meaning to do us the cruelleſt wrong, 


Well manag'd, but glides us more briſkly along, 
Chorus—Be it war, &c» 


To aur captain a bumper, with, thrize three, I 
ive ; 15 
In healch and in happineſs * may he ve; 
From forms, wounds, and ſuch like rough rubs, 
titill as free, 
As a ſailor that's honeft Can cer Yoge to be, 


_ *Chorus—Be it war, &c» 


5 : * » 0 = * 28 
* 3 n I _— k 4 ns 0 8 
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My brave meſlmates, attend to the lingo 1 ing, 
The 1 sour country, the chpraity 6 our 


And v wh ſhe keeps the ſea, and he bears kind 


command, (hand 
They deſerve all our hearts, and ſhall haveev ry 
3 5 Chberus—Be it war, &c, : 


BLITHE 


( 62) 


BLITHE ECHO, || 


RIGHT Fhobus has mounted the chariot 
| And the horns and the hounds call each ſport 4 
| man away 
Thro' woods and thre? meadows with ſpeed 
| now they bound, 1: 
While health, roſy health, is in exerciſe. found. 


Hark hwy is the word to the ſound of the h 


1 3 reg echo, makes jovial the morn, 


Fach hill and each 4 is loch to view, of. 
While puls flies to covert, and dogs quick pur- 


ae; 
Behold a the flies o'er "ok wide ſpreading 


lain, 
While the loud op ning pack purſue her amain, 


Hark mugs __ 5 1 


" # 
* 5 
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At NY puſs is caught, and lies panting for | 


breath, 


And the ſhout of the huntſman's the fi gnal for 
death, 

No joys can delight like the foarts of the field. 

To hunting all paſtimes and * ures _ 
yield, 1 St] { 


Hark * Kc. . 
5 THE 


6630 


THE G EENWICH PENSIONER. | 
.., Sung by Mr. DIDI. 
IF WAS in the Eg ſhip Rover, 


I ſail'd the 9 around, 
And for three years and over 
I ne'er touch'd Britiſh ground; 


At length in England landed, 


I lett the roaring main, 
Found all relations ſtranded, _ 
And went to fea again, 


That time bound ſtrait to Portu;al, | 


Right fore and aft we bore; 


But, when we made Cape Ortugal, 


A gale blew off the ſhore; 
She lay, ſo did it ſhock her, 
A log upon the main, 
Till ſav'd from Davy's locker, 
We put to ſea again, N 


* 


Next in a frigate ſailing, 


Upon a ſqually night, _ 
Thunder and lightning, bailing, 
The horrors of the fight. 

My precious limb was lopp'd off, 
I, when they'd eas'd my pain, 
Thank'd God I was not popp'd oft, 

And went to ſea again. 


Yet ſtill I am enabled 
To bring up in life's rear, 
Althou ch I'm 'm quite diſabled, 
And lie in Greenwich tier : 


\_ THE Ing, God bleſs his royalty, 


Who ſav'd me from the main, 
I'll praiſe with love and loyalty, th 
But ne'er to ſea again. 


L 


SONG, 


—— — —E—ä4 w — . 


1. Anangel's virtues lay; | 
Too ſoon did Heavy n affert the claim, | 
And call'd its own away. 4 
My Anna's worth, my Anna's charms, 
- + Muſt never more return; 
What now ſhall fill theſe widow'd arms * 
Ah, me !—my Anna's URN. 


Can I forget that bliſs refin d, 
Which bleſt when her I knew? 
Our hearts in ſacred bonds entwin'd, 
Were bound by love too true, - 
The rural train, which once were us l 
In feſtive dance to 8 
80 leas d, when Anna they amus d, 
Jow, weeping, deck her ux! 


The ſoul eſcaping from its chain, 
She claſp'd me to her breaſt, 
Jo part with thee is all my pain!“ 


She cry d then ſunk to rel „„ 


While Mem'ry ſhall her ſeat retain, 
From beauteous Anna torn, 


My heart ſhall breathe its ceaſcleſs ani 
Of ſorrow o'er her URN, | 


There, with the earlieſt dawn, a dove. 
Laments her murder'd mate; 
There Philomela, loſt to love, 

Tells the pale moon her fate. 
With yew and ivy round me ſpread, 
My Anna there I'll mourn ; 

For all my ſoul—now fhe is dead, . 
Concentres i in her JR u. 
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1 . o SAVE. THE ine wy 
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. 
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"OD Jin great ces our R ing, 2 
Long live our noble Ri * AAN M 5 
God lave the HY ; 5 * | 1 ö 

Sd him- victorious, Sod OE l 

Happy: and glorious, ar! 6-4 $473, an; GCE 

Long ta reign over eee, 1. 

God ſave the King! „ | 


0 Lord our God. ariſe, SR 5 
Scatter His enemies, bie. e 
And make them fall. "OO 
Confound their politics. | | 
Fruſt rate their knaviſh . 4 - w+:04; 4/6 Sl 
On him our hopes are 3 by: 
O ſave us = . 


4 P * 38 x 7 3 11. 1 8 
. 517 Ani 5 0 4 


Thy choiceſt gifts | in | Son . 
Ion him be plead to obi 
| Long may he reign ! 
- -- | May he defend our hws, s, 
ET And eyer give us cauſe, . | dd 
To ſing with heart and v voice, | 
God fave the King! 


O! grant him 3 to ſee 
Friendſhip and unity, „ 
Always incre 8˙5 ET „ 
May he his ſceptre . . 32 
All1 loyal ſouls obey, ore” 
0 oin heart and voice, bug! 

. . God ſave the King? 


0 l 5 5 ” 
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W enk 8 


= Wurn Britain ark, at Heay* n's contains: 

_ Aroſe from out the azure main, | 
Aroſe from out the azure main, 

This wav the charter, the charter of the land, 
And guardian angels ſung the ſtrain! 3 


35 e . 


Rule Britannia, Britannia rule the waves, 
For Britons, never will be ſlaves! 


The nations, not ſa bleſt as thee, er t e 

M-uſt in their turns to tyrants fall, 
Muſt in their turns to tyrants fall, 

Whilſt thou ſhalt flouriſh, mall dbu 6a 


and free, 


The dread and Y "of them all. 


4 


* 


Still more majeſtic ſhalt rü! fe ae. 
More dreadful from each foreign ſtroke, 
More dreadful from each foreign ſtroke, 

As the loud blaft that tears the ſkies 
Serves but- to root of native oak. oj 


Thee, haughty-tyrants ne'er ſhall tame; 
All their attempts to bend thee dow, 
All their attempts ts bend thee down 
Will but arouſe, arouſe thy gen'rous flame, 


And werk their woe and thy renown. To 
ausn * 
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Pogue Ortatiak of Yanko „ 
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To thee belongs the rurd 3 cont 10 


Thy cities ſhall with commerce ſhinte, 


All thine ſhall be; ſhall be the ſubject main, * — 4 
And ev'ry moro it circles thine. _ 


. 3 9 


The Muſes, ſtill with Freedom found, 
Shall to thy happy coaſt repair, 
Shall to thy happy coaft repair, 
Bleſs'd Iſle! with beauty, with matchleſs beauty 
'crown'd, 
And manly hearts to guard.the er. oy a9 


elne 


Rule Britannia. Britannia rule the waves,” 
For Brions never will be ne b 
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POOR ORRA TINK OF YANKO beer | 


— 


Compoſed by Mr, Duin. 25 ns 


Tho“ he be gone fer ever; 9 15 
For he no dead. he ſtill live le " I'D 
And he from here go never. vt wida al 
Like on a ſand me mark my face, 
De wave come roll him over; ö 
De mark he go, but ſtill de 1 oor 
"Tis 2 to diſcover. ; PE. 


I ſee fere now de tree, da, flow! 21 nol RM 
He dro crop nne Orr, ſurgly. ..... 

And den by m bye dere come a fhowm re, 1 

He hold him head up purely, — A 


y cities ſhall with commerce ſhine, bo E . 


1 
* 


"4 89 
And ſo ſome time me tink me dir, 


But in a — time me cry 
Cod deal deal——and dat relieve ne. 


F K 1 


—— 


— 
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1 W DIAN SONG: my 


My bern ta Gel. be grieve nen _ 


| Compoſed by Mr, Dizpun, SS 


Some token kind me ſend; 


av Hen Yanko dear fight far away; = 


One branch of olive, for dat * RA | 


Me wiſh de battle end. 
De poplar tremble while him g g . 
Say of dy life take care; Dy 


Me ſend no laurel, for me know 1 0 


Of dat he find him ſhare, . 


De i ivy ſay my, heart be true, 
Me droop, ſay willow tree ; 

De torn he lay, me ſick for vou, 
De ſunflow'r tink of me. 


Till laſt me go weep, wid de pins." — 2 50 


For fear poor — dead: 4411 
He come! and 1 0 A EAA 6 dane 


In arp for © LIL > * A "TR Fq 


1 


2 2 . 


A FAvouR1 17s SCOTTISH SONG. | | 


3312: * ; * 3 


APPY's the love that 8 return 


When in, loft flames ſouls W : 2 


But words are . to diſce ver. ny 


The Lorments © A 1 78805 ; 


. » 
Ye rogiſters of 1 ! rel te, 


If looking o'&tthe ro Is of Fate 
Did ye there ſee me mark'd to marrow | 


| l 5 the n of Yarrow. OE : 7 


Ah, no! aw form- s\too heavy” 9 1 
Her love the gods above maſt ſhare, 
V hile mortals with deſpair implore her  _ - 


And at a diſtance due adore her! en 


O, lovely Maid'! my doubts beguile, „„ 
Revive and bleſs megwith a ſmile ;* 
Alas! if not, you ſo8h debar a 6: 
Sighing lain the banks of Yarrow, | 


Be huſh; ye Ferre jun not deſpair, 
My Mary's tender as ſhe's fair; | 
Then: Vil ge tell her all my e * 
She is too hr to let me languiſh, 
With ſucceſs crown'd, 1'll not envy; _ 

The folks who dwell above the K z 
When Mary Scott's become my e, 
We'll make a Parudiſe of Yarrow. 


* 


* - 
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THE LUCKY ESCAPE. 
| Written by Mr. Dis pix. 


9 


* 


That once was a ploughman, a ſallordm now, 
L No lark that aloft in the {ky, (plough, 
Ever flutter/t-his wings to! give Hon to the 


Was fo gay and fo careleſs as I; (hip, 


But my friend was à carpenter aboard a king's 


And tis alk” d me to go. juſt to ſea for a trip; FE 
| An 


IJ 


| And] he tale of ſuch things, 
As if ſailors were kings, 
And ſo teaſing did keep, 
That I _ my poor plough to go beni the 
nn. 
No 3 the horn | | 
| Call'd me up in the mom: | 
I tet the carpenter aud the inch wind, 
That d. for to 80 and leave oy dear 1 
hin a 


I did not much like for to be aboard a ſhip, 
When in danger there's no door to creep out 3 
I lik'd the cally tars, I lik d bumbo and flip, 
But JI did not like rocking about; | 
By and by came a hurricane; Idid not like that, 

Ne ext a battle that many a ſailor laid Bat ; 
Ah! cry'd I, who would roam, 
That like me had a kome, 
| When I'd ſow and I'd reap; 5 
Ere I left my peor plough to go ploughing we : 
deep; | 
Where ſweetly the horn, 
Call'd me up in the morn, 
E'er I 3 the carpenter and the inconſtant 
wind, 
That _— for to go and leave ay dear be 
hin . 


— 


At laſt ſaſe 1 landed, and in a whole kin, 
Nor did IJ make any leng {tay ; 
Ere I found by a friend, who I ax d for my kin, | 


Father dead, and my my wife ran away: Ah 


Im vell, fo n er.. 2 K. 
Nor again leave my plough to go ploughing t 


Ah! he but thyſelf,- [> dT, haſt 
T 17 8 
Wives loſing their huſbands oft loſe their g 

name, | 
Ah! . did I cod, 
When fo happy at home ; 
I could ſow and could reap, | / 
Ere I * my your plough to 8⁰ ploughing the 
e 
When lo fe ſweetly the horn | 
Call'd me up im the morn. _ 'F 
Curſe light upon the carpenter and the incon- . 
ſtant wind, 
That d. for to > 89 and leave mp dear bes 
in 5 


Why if that be the "Y fig this © very , m. 
friend, 7 
And you ben't no more minded to roam, - 3 
Gis a ſhake by the fiſt, all your care's at an end 
Dad's alive, and your wife's Ne at any + 3 
Stark ſtaring with joy 1 leap'd eut of m of my kn 
Buſs'd my wife, mother, ſiſter, and all of my * 
Now cry d I, let them roam 
Who _ a 'good home, 


— 4 


Once more ſhall tne horn 9 
Call me up in the morn : 8 
Nor ſhalt any damn'd carpentar, nor the incon- 
ſtant wind, (hind, 
Ere tempt me for to go and leave my dear be 


A 
— * j - 
a * 
* 
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THE LAMPLIGHTER. 
A favourite Song—By Mr. Dizp1a, 


qv jolly Dick the lamplighter, 
1hey ſay the ſun's my dad; $ 
And truly I believe it, ſir b vid: bt 
For I'm a pretty lad. ; 


| Father and [ the world delight, | = 3 


„And make it look {o. Err 


The diff rence is I lights by gs, © 


And father lights by day. 


But father's not the likes of "a 
For know ing life and fun, 
F or, { ſtrange tricks and fancies ſpy, 
Folks never ſhew the ſun; 
Rogues. owls, and bats can't bear the light, 
I've heard your wiſe ones ſay; _ 
And ſo, dye mind, I ſees, at night, 
Things never ſeen by day. 


At ni ght men 155 alide all art 
A510 quite a "uleleſs $ taſk, 


And many a face and many a heart. 


Will chen pull off the maſk; 
Each fornial N and holy n 
Will throw diſguiſe away, | 
And tin it openly at night, 
"Who. ſainted it all day. 


His darling hoard the miſer view, 
Miſſes from friends decamp, - Ki 


And many a ſtateſman miſchief N 


To his country. o'er his lamp. 7 
So father and | (d'ye take me right,) 
_ Are juſt on the ſame lay; - 
el, c'd ſinners light b > night, 
and he falſe laints by day. 


th Na mair Je bonny laſſe es gay 1 


: 3 
The INDEX. 
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- As on yon ; village gangs I ray 26 A 
: 7 Ty of thoſe muſty old re 4 75 30 
faſhion whe 775 re = oft thou fall wes -" 0p „ 
2 the ſound of the horn — IN | 
Babel a dam, 71 in diſireſ =" = 43. 
Brig ht Phat has mounted the churaath 20 62 
Diar Tom this brown jug which now | 0ams 16 
Dear is my little native valle 44 
Encompaſs'd i in an angel's frame e „ 64 
From morn 1 night, 1 take my glaſs * 2 * 5 
Ficlle Bliſs, fantaſtic treaſur e. 38 
; Go patter to lubbers and ſwabs 4 you fee 4.4% 
Gd ſave great George our King 55 = 1 
Hark ! forward, away, my brave 19% 5 
Hark forward” s the word, and all j ein 1 | 
Happy's the love that meets return 68 Y 
In good King Charles's golden days '- x 
535 In Charles the ſecond a mers y 1 „„ 4 
I was d ye ſee a ate rmann — 26 


25 BY. We. 
If your lovers, maids, forſake you . = 44 
am a toper on my life AA 51 54 


am d ye. ſee a jolly tar - = ¹ 32 
Im not very nice in the choice of a mate — 58 
Ina ſea worthy ſhip, that the ſea beats for fame 0 
1 that once was a ploughman = = 69 1 
In jolly Dick the lamplig ber 72 
Be al d the 2 bellman of night.” — 49. 
Let the- beaux painted aces admire | SLE 
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No more my friends of vain applauſe = 


Wi 4 


(0-3 | 


33 
O'er moorlands and mountains - - 50 


5 
Poor Fack whoſe gay heart kept his ſpirits aloft © 


Poor Orra tink of Tanto dear - - 67 
Stray not to thoſe diſtant ſcenes = = 21 
Says Plato, why ſhould man be vain = JI 
See the bridegroom and the bride — 37 
The pleaſures of the chaſe are great 2 


The flreamlet that flow'd round her cot = 8 
The wealthy fool with gold in fore - 9 


The landlord be looks very big - - = 


'T was in that ſeaſon of the ea = 1 
The moon had climb d the higheſt hill = 
The wandering ſailor ploughs the main = 20 
The morning dew that wets the rſſe = 27 
'Twas Saturday night, the twinkliig ſtars 28 
There's a ſomething in kiſſing = = 8 


19 


3 
De day is departed, and round from the cloud 40 


Twas in the good ſhip rover - 5 3 
ben I liv'd with my granna < 1 
When Jack parted fron me - = 5 
When Merter fair Charlotte beheld - 10 
When firſt the fatal news arrived = 11 
Whilſt ſome in epic ſtrains delight = 12 
When I had ſcarcely told ſixteen - 25 
When ſummer ſmiling bids the hills - 32 
Why, good people all, at what do you pry ' 41 
i ben I took my departure from Dublins 45 
What virgin or ſhepherd in valley or grove 57 


hea Britain firſt at Heaven's command 66 
le dear fight far away - - 68 
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